Livtle book, as hard a5 it will be
for me, 1 am going to sel down here
svary word, svery impression, every
sction and evary reaction | ean re-
muember that has oecurréd during
this dreadful ¢risis, | want to be
able to think caimly, something 1
have not been able to do, yod per-
hapa this will help me do it

After | received Dick's letter 1 was
so worried sbout him., 1 knew he
must be in a pitiable state and 1
thought pne of the great ¢risges of his
life was before him. God knows; lit-
e hook, | never dreamed anything
a4 horrible could happen as has hap-
pened,

I rememberad thinking at one lime
fust after 1 recelved his letter that I
would go to Jim Edie and tell him
the whole story. 1 knew Jim would
40 something to help him out. Tam
very gind 1 did not go wow, for |
would have found out that it waa Jim
who helped Dick geét that last loan,
Degr old Jim has gone on Dick's
notea to the extent Lhat will mean
suin to him If Dick does not pull
through,

However, as 1 read the letter 1
knew nothing of this and when 1
went back to the giris I could not
talk to them. Mollle noticed this and
sald, “Come on, Donna, over 1o my
room. Margle i8in one of her think-
ing moods and until she has threshesd
the subject out to her sats{uction
ihe will not be a Gt subject (0 KSSO-
ate with elther man or woman.”

“Mollie you are a wiz,” I'said. "I
wns golng to ask to excose me and
let me go out for a walk alone.”

1 quickly slipped into my walking
boots and with & sweater over my
white linen frock 1 started on & jaunt
up the board wllk. So busy was 1
with my thoughis that [ snw no one,
and i started in surprise when o fa-
miliar voice close to my ear said,
“Whither away so fast, fair maid?"”
1 tured (o greet AMslcolm Stuart

CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
DOUBT ABOUT LOVE

IS HALF ADMISSION.

1 wos aware thal my face was un-
smiling, but 1 was guite goprepared
{:;: the struined and worn ook on

"I seoms nges since | gaw you,"
wias s greeting. "' was just going
down to your hotel to ask If you
would come out for o walk with me.”

Thia struck me ne rather strunge
25 up to this time Maleolm Stuart
had been very careful Lo observe the
social amenitiss, Whenever we had
mel and srrolled alopg the walk It
bad had at least the sppesrance of
accident on his purt and It bas been
wholly without premeditation on
mine. I must have expressed some
of my surprise ns he gaid, *Yes, Mar-
gle, I have something very important
10 say to you thut would nol keep
while | walked these boards as [ have
many times before this summer with
the hope that { would meet you

“Murgie. | am leaving this port,
leaving the Unlted States perhaps
forever, and you are going with me.”

“What?"

Slowly he repeated his words:
“Tomarrow I am lenving the United
States perhaps forever, and you are
golug with me.™

“Have you suddenly gone mad,
Msleolm Stuarg®"

“No, dear. Omn the contmary, 1
think ["amn a8 sane as any man could
be utider the circumstances.”

“Then why do you for ane moment
think I'll go with you a5 you have an-
nounced so calmiy?”

“Because you love me.”

l(“rh.al?ou

“Don’t you love me?"™

AS. Maoleolm Stoart said  thess
words a most peculiar sensation
came over me. As they say, &
drowning man reviews his whole life
In & few moments, 50 | seemed to go
over my entire scgquaintance with
Malealm Stuart—all his wonderful
underslanding, all his wonderful
sympathy, ali his wonderful help to




